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UNINTERESTING PEOPLE.

They live La a quiet wort of way,
In n qulet wort of a street;
They don't meat a great many people;
nor
Impress the people they meet,
The newspapers never imentisn  their
namons;
Tre world Joesn't care what they do,
They never go In for anything much,
And thelr intimate friends are few.

\

Me nevery has had a favorite club,
“I'houg™ somebody pald he might,

For n % little nose on the window pans
Awalt: him overy rdght;

And elght little frgera and two lttle

thumba

Undo all the work % the somb,

An he sits In the quletest sort of & WAy
In his quletest sort of a home,

#Bie doesn’t belong to A waman's club,
She hasn't n single fad,

Bhe spends her time with a bluc-cyed lnss
And a mischlevous lttle lad.

#he miver unraveled a Problem of Life;
Bh( doean't know lots of things;

Bhe plays with the “'kids” and works all

day,
And most of the time ahe slngs.

He 12/t like moat sther husbands at all,
She fsn't llke most other wives;

And they never attempt to make &

change

In the eourse of thelr qulet lives;

But once kn & while they dress the “kids"
And go %o spend the day

In a nics little country spat,
In a nice little qulet way.

=Maurice Brown Kirby,
Weekly.

In Colller's

A ROSE OF
NORMANDY

By
WILLIAM R. A. WILSON

CHAPTER XVIII,—CONTIKUED.

Renee then ojfencd her heart to her
eompanion, ani the iron-gray head of
the doughty whfrior was bent in won-
dering interest at the recital of the
perils of the girl, the depth of a wom-
an's love, the wound & feminine heart
can suffer and yet live, and the
strength of purpose of a noble nature
1hat has resolved to conquer, even
though it be by flight. She told of«the
Qomte de Miron, of his duel with
Tontl, of her adventure in the chair,
of her love she felt to be returned, of
the appearance of the comte In Que-
ibec. As regards Tontl she contented
{herself with saying that she had
fearned that she was mistaken In her
estimate of the man, that he was all
iunworthy of her love, and that, in
;sliort, she had +eased to love him.
‘Her reticence as to the cause of her
«<hange of feeling, the vehemence with
Which she expressed her dislike, and
4he evidences of mingled shame and
“hurt pride In her tone, caused Fronte-
‘mac to smile Indulgently. He listened
patiently until the end and then dis-
‘missed her, saying in a soothing tone:
*I will consider the matter ma chere,
and if T can find no other remedy, be-
lieve me 1 shall not stand in your way
of cscape from this rascal, but shall
aid you all in my power.”

Renee thanked him and arose to go.
An she pnesed through the anteroom
she was siartled at finding Tonti stand-
ing by the window, svidently awaiting
an opportunity to see the comte. He,
too was surprised at beholding her,
snd bowed low as ghe passed, mutter-
ing some commonplace greeting. She,
however, nelther noticed his bow, his
words, nor himself, but with eyes fixed
in front of her, passed rapidly through
the door with an air of haughty pride
and disdain that would have done
credit to mademoiselle herself, and
Was gone.

Frontenac saw this by-play and
Inughed at the rueful countenance with
which Tonti greeted him.

“Thers seems to be some mistake,”
he sald. “You appareatly think Pou
know the fair donnee, while she be-
lieves differently. Ah! you knave, try-
ing your fascinations oh every preity
woman you meet!”

“Pardon, M. le Comte,” replied
Tonti, stifly, “but [ knew the young
lady before leaving France, hence my
salutation. BShe probably did not see
me."

“Yery likely,” responded Frontenac,
@ryly. “Since you know her so well
she will probably tell yon how it hap-
pens she {s here and all about her-
self. It will save me the trouble.”

Tontl grotped him by.the wrist nerv-
ously. “Ccme,” he sald, “you are my
friend. Tell me when and why did*she
leave France?”

Frontenac, sceing the young man's
earnrstness, good-naturedly told kim
him of the arrival of his charge.

“8lie has fled from Louis,” murmured
Ton “But why this garb of a re-
liglouse?"

*To escape the attentiops of a
worthless adventurer who came in the
same ship, Bhe wislied to become a
nun, but I was not willing to allow
that." . '

“Wished to become & nun!" ex-
claimed Toutl, in astonishment. “How
can that be? She loves La Salle, and
he s devotod—"

“Joves La Salle!” linghed Fronte-
nac long and loudly. “Ho! ho! my
friend, I happen to know better than
that."” : 3

feu] you are woolng her and ln-

words, When he

fook seversl strides wp and
dowa the room, thea tuming to his
companion, exclaimed:

*“Pardon, mon ami, but | am dis-
tracted and know not what [ say, Hear
me, and declde if 1 have not reason for
my mndness. | meet a beautiful wom-
an in Parls. 1 worship and adors hoer,
She I8 friendly. 1 leave France; and |
my comrade, he whom I have sworn |
to ald and defend, confides to my honor |
a mighty secret, tolls me that ho loves
the same woman, and that he has
every reason to belleve that he can
win her. Two years later I approach
a besieged seigniory in the wilderness
and find her, the woman I love and
whom I left across the scas, as the de-
fender of the post. [ mcet her here;
she will not even recognize me. You
talk of her and tell me she desires the
convent and the vell. Mon Dieu!
what am T to belleve?”

“Youn have never told me of your
love?" asked the comte In return.

“1 could hardly do so after my friend
and companipn had honored me with
his confidence, litile dreaming of my
own feclings toward her,” replied
Tontl, proudly.

Frontenaec watched the young man
musingly. “One can never know a
woman's mind, If Madame Bilzard
wefe here—"

“Madame Blzara?' cried Tontl,
“She has never known her?”

“Certainement! [t"Was to her charge
that 1 confided the girl when she first
came,"”

“Miserlcorde!” ejaculated ‘Tontl,
He then related to the governor the
details of the attempt to entrap him
through the agency of that woman be-
fore he had left Quebec, -

Frontenac opencd his eyes
whistled softly,
to dislike you. She offered to become
your dishoaoroble friend; you re-
pulsed her, she accordingly became
your dishomored enemy. [ see,” he
muttered to himsell afler & moment's
thought.

“Sve what?"” cxclalmed Tonti.

“Nothing,” was the mysterious re-
ply, “except the sunlight advancing
along the floor, which reminds me that
time passes. Perhaps [ may find a so-
lution to your riddle some day."”

After Tonti had left the room Fron-
tenac sat awhile burled in thought. At

and

“1 HAVE DONE THE BEST 1 COULD.”

length his brow cleared, his lips payled
in a smile, and he laughed at some idea
that occurred to him. He evideatly
relished his little joke, for the 1ext
weok the mero sight of Tontl or Rgpee
in the distance was sufficlent to met
his sides a-shaking. The savor of his
Jest was so enjoyable that it kept kim
in excellent humor at the next coutscll
meeting, so that for the first time since
the arrival of Duchesneau there was
absolutely mo friction. His mersl-
ment even followed him into sleep, and
he found himself awaking with »
laugh on more than one occasion.

He sent for Henee one day, and,
taking her hand in his great palm, sald
kindly: “Ma chere, I have bcen con-
sidering the request you made me, and
am persuaded that you are right. 1
belleve indeed it is for your best happi-
ness that you should go. I will send
you to Montreal with the nun that ac-
companiea you, there to awailt the ar-
rival of the rest of the expedition that
I am dispatching to the rellef of La
Salle, and which will be large enough
to protect you. Then,” he added with
a twinkle in his eye, “I know you will
not find in the woods another rascal as
base as you belleve M. Tontl to be."”

To Tontl he sald in farewell:

“lI have been thinking over your
predicament of mind, and can give you
no sgolution now. Time will determine
all things and set matters right. Now
banish all thoughts of love, and back
with all speed to your comrades, I
have made arrangements for the most
important load of all to be shipped
from Montreal, When you arrive there
you wil] recelve it. Guard it with your
very life, and comvey It In your own
canoce, as it will prove indeed to be a
treasure for La Salle.”

He watched Tontl's figure

find themselves, it will not be my
fault,”

“She then has reason |

thinking that she would be content %@
talk to him, and thus, aithongh It were
to discuss the excellencies of hia rival,
he wonld find a coriain swoet satinfac-
tion in being with her. ‘T'hen, too,
what would his comrade think when
he told him that he had seen her, and
yet brought no message from her? A
feeling of weariness passed over him,
that weariness of living that comes at
times to every man, ns the result of
baflied endeavor or hope deferred, that
clogging effect of our imperfect human
nature upon the ever-buoyant spiritual,
But the thought of the patlent, stead-
fast heart awaiting him, that wavered
not nor faltered, although surrounded
on every hand by foes open and secret,
by the glant obstncles of nature, and
the checks of chance and clreumstancs,
quickened Tontl's fortitude and pur-
poge, until his paddle cleft the water
and tossed its glistening spray as gal
lantly as any voyageur.

Renes walted at Montreal the srrival
of the party with a feecling of relief
and happiness. The voyage from Que-]
beo had been made without discomfort,
and as long as the leagues were left
behind her spirits had rlsen, and she
had glven herself up to the enjoyment
of the healthful, vigorous life about
her. At length it was announced that
the fleet had arrived, and her escort
was in walting, Bhe thereupon re-
palred with her companion to the
river-side to embark, with a light
heart, full of hope for the long jour-
ney before her. Upon nearing the de-
plgnated place she caught the glint
from the paddies of a group of canoes
that had already started, and saw the
one remaining craft that awaited their
arrival. On reaching the landing, she
beheld the leader engaged in conver-
pgatlon with one of the fur-traders.
He turned toward her, and she recog-
nized in him the man from whom she
had fled. She saw him start and
flush, as though with feigned surprise,
She stood rooted to the spot in aston-
fshment and anger. How he ocould
have learned of her préposed expedi-
tion she could not comprehend, as she
had taken great care at Quebec that
her destination should not be known;
no one but the superior and Fronte-
nac knew, and she did not belleve that
elther of these would betray her. The
presumption of the man who, knowing
her aversion to him, had forced his
soclety upon her was insufferable. But
nothing could be done now. The re-
malinder of the cances had already de-
parted and there was no escape, 80
summoning to her aid all the pride of
a race that for generations had con-
quered or suffered, as the case might
be through their haughtiness, she dis-
regarded the doffed cap and proffered
arm, and took her appointed seat with-
out a word.

CHAPTER XIX.

IN WHICH THE PERILS OF THE
DEEP ARE MET, AND POMPON
CLIMBS A TREE.

Through the long sunny days, past
cape and river-mouth, flower-fringed
bank and wooded islands, the expedi-
tion burried on without let or hin-
drance from human foe or Nature's ad-
verse whim. Renee contented herself
with conversing In low tones with her
companion, whilst Tontl from his po-
gition in the bow relther spoke nor
turned his head. On landing he su-
perintended carefully the erection of
the bark hut that sheltered the wo-
men for the night azd made all ready
for their occupaney. Thelr meals were
cooked and served as daintily as the
rude means available would allow, the
Mohegan hunter in some mysterious
manner always providing fresh fowl
or fish or tender bird to tempt their
appetite, To him and to Pompon who
served them Renee was al]l graclous-
ness; but Tontl, who cared for every
detail and who, unknown to them,
glept before their door each night, re-
calved no thanks., FHe did not attempt
to force himself upon them, maintain-
ing always a raspectful distance and a
demeanor full of deferential courtesy.
Delightful as these attentions would
have been from the Tonti she had
first known, they became under the
cilrcumstances anything but agreeable,
almost unbearable; for it seemed to
Renee that, perceiving, as he must,
her repugnance for him, he was choos-
ing the most successful way to tor-
ture her and render her miserable.
And so the bitterness in her heart for
the man she had once loved in-
creased, E

At length the distant glimpse of the
walls of Fort Frontenac was hailed
with delight as being the end of the
first stage of their long pilgrimage.
They landed amid the welcome of guns
and shouts of mea, Tontl provided the
commanding officer’s house for the use
of Renee and the nun, and detailed one
of the misslan girls to walt upon them,
A slight delay was neocessary here in
order 1o transfer the contents of the
canoes to a small 20-ton vessel that
wns placed at the disposal of Tontl,
With this the men were to sail directly
acrogs the lake to the Niagara river
and haul the goods to the fort before
Tonti reached it. ThiE wonld save
some time. He preferred to coast
along the southern shore of the lake
with his party in their canoe, a pro-
codure less dangerous as well as one
of grepter comfort for his passengers.
While these matters were being ar-
ranged, Renee and the nun wandered
about the Imdian settlement near the

sigas of homas Babitation visibd
Behind her, a few yards distant, wad
the dark green of the primeval forest,
while In front on one side stretched
the watory wantes of a great sea, Her
thoughts passed over the restless surs
face of another greater sea to the land
of her birth, and a feeling of lonell-
ness came over her as she reallzed
her lsolated position, and she won-
dered at the strange viclssitudes of
the 1ife that lo bon Dien had led her
through. The recollection of that
bright day at Cholsy came to her
afresh, when in her girlish eagerness
ghe had penned the words of the song
she had sung; penned them to the
throbbing of a heart newly awakened
1o the first tender thrills of a strangs,
new passion that seemed to satisfy
all the yearnings of her nature and
made all things new. “Until Le
comes,” she murmured in a saddened,
dreamy retrospect, Ah! why had he
not come—or rather, why had he who
had come not proved worthy? Was
love, then, all a dream; were no men
deserving; was there not one who
would merit all that rich store of heart
and mind that she felt was hers to
give? Would he come to her in this
vast wilderness? Ah! when and who?

“] am come,” gpoke a famlliar volce
in a hesitating tone, and them stopped

Bhe wheeled quickly about mnd saw
Tontl sianding & few paces belind her,
She had been so busled with her own
thoughts that she had not heard him
break through the cover of the wood
and approach. On his back was a
huge load of small balsam boughs that
he had cut, He threw them down be-
glde him, and, removing his eap, con-
tinued:

“Partlon me, mademoiselle, H I have
frightened you. I have been gather-
ing fresh material for your Ied hard
by, I fear you have rested 11l on the
golld matted mass you foun# already
there.”

Renee's eves blazed. "“Do you nol
know, monsieur, that your atientions
are digtasteful to me, that I would
rather tleep upon the bare ground
than upon a downy couch that you had
prepared?’ she said,

Tont! was startled at her heat, and
his cheek reddened. He answered,
however, in a calm volce:

“] am come, as I was about to tell
you, to thank you for a service ren-
dered me, and to ask you to hearkem
to the few words I have to say. Will
you not listen to me?”

“] can hardly choose but hear,” was
the disdainful reply, “since you aré
standing in the only path by which 1
can escape."”

The young man stepped to one side,
leaving the way open, and sald with a
gerlous haughtiness in his volee: *“I
do not wish to detain you against your
will. 'Twas but a simple civil request
I made, and one that I felt I had »
right to expect would be granted.”

Again Renee broke forth:

“Right! What rights have you ovey
ma that I am bound to respect?”
Then feeling herself the ungracious
ness of her speech, ghe continued more
quietly: “Go on; I will listen.”

“I wish tfo thank you, then," began
Tontl, “for your assistance In my es
cape from Paris. It was admirably
planned and all the arrangements wers
perfect. ‘I feel I owe it to you that I
was not detained in France as the re-
sult of the unfortunate ending of my
duel with the Comte de Miren."

[To Be Continued.)

Wit of am Australian Hishop.

A cortain bishop, happlly still with
us, though retired from the cares of
his colonial dlocess, was famous
throughout Australia mo less for his
quaint conceits than for his spiritual
vigor and eloguence. When one of
the glergy described a wealthy parish-
foner as a careless, indifferent sort of
a man, who cared only for his garden
during the day and his billiard room
at night, he sald: “Garden! Billiards!
Don't call him careless; ho evidently
minds his peas and cues.” To the
rude question of a dissipated passen-
ger board ship, “Why do you wear that
thing?" (a cross,) he replied: "For the
same reason that you wear a red noss
—ag & mark of my occupation.”—
Strand Magazine.

Wanderiog Wag.

In & good many western states where
one raliroad has gobbled up most of the
available right-of-way land in the im-
mediate vicinity of a town, the rall-
roads subsequently bullding thither
have to build their stations at the
neareat avallable point to the place.
An instance of this is found at the
town of Oswego, Kan. The other day
a traveling post office Inspector from
Philadelphia was getting off of a Frisco
train at that place. When hs had
driven a mile or so from the station,
and was begioning to get into the
straggling suburbs of a village, be
called out to the driver ef the 'bus:
“Say driver, is this the nearest town
to that station where I got off 7"-—Bal
timore American.

Clear an Myud.
Mrs. Chugwater—Josiah, what is the
meaning of the word “‘eguinox?”

Mr. Chugwater—It comes from
“equus,” horse, and ‘‘noxious,” bad.
Bad for horses. Will you never learn
to use your own mind?'—Chicage
Tribune,

Meant Him.
Bess—1 really thing May Is in love
with you. *
ack—Really? Why?

Have Falled on Every Point on
Which They Have Tried
to Score,

The tables have been turnad effective-
ly agninst the enemies of the rallway
rate bill In the sonate. The bill has
been reported on time, it has the right
of way In that chamber, and its friends
are even more encouraged at the favor-
able outlook for it than they were (wo
weeks ngo, or even one week ago, says
the 8t. Louls Globe-Democrat. Mr.
Aldrich and a few of the other rallway
senators supposed that by deposing Dol-
liver as the rate bill's champion in the
penate and by putting the bill in charge
of Tlllman they would hit the president,
hit Dolliver, and discredit the bill
among the Republicans by making it
appear that It wns a Democratic meas-
ure,

On every point they have falled. The
president and Senator Dolliver are de-
lighted that the Hepburn bill, which
they favored, has been reported to the
senate. The railrond senators have
shown thelr discouragement and despe-
ration by the tactics which they
adopted. The Republican friends of
the bill have been reenforced by some
wavering sanators, who resent the at-
tack which has been made upon their
party by Aldrich's attemp to make it
#ppear that the bill Is a Democratie
measure, Tillman himself, who was
expected to fall into the Aldrich trap
and feel valn over the undeserved
honor which the handful of Repub-
l{ean obstructives cast upon him, i=
treating the matter seriously, and |Is
determined to do all he can to pusbh
the bill to enactment.

There {8 no politics In the rate bill,
but it was framed by a Republican
representative, pasgsed by a Republican
house, has been reported to a Repub
llecan senate, nnd will get enough Re-
publican votes in the senate to pass It
even if the Democrats were to opposa
it. To this extent the rate regulation
law, when it goes on the statute book
a few weeks hence, will be Repub-
Hioan legislation, although the Repub-
Hlecan party has not been claiming it as
a party measure. [f any party capital
Is to be made out of rate legislation it
will be made by the Republicans.
Democratic jubllation over Republican
opposition te the bill, and their at-
tempt to make it appear a Democratie
measure, will not avail. A Republican
congress will have the credit of pasa-
ing It and a Republican president will
place his slgnature to ft. It will be a
Republican statute so far as {t can be
eald to have any connection with any
party. Nevertheless, the Republicans
are determined to keep the bill out of
politics altogether, If they can.

EQUITABLE AND JUST.

Proposition Which BShould Receive
the Immediate Favor of
Congress.

The meed for & permanent, non-
partisan tgrif commission to recom-
mend to congress from time to time
such changes as may be in the inter
est of the public was never more ap-
parent than now. We are confronted
by a very serious condition. Within
a very few weeks the new German
tariff will go Into effect, which dis-
criminates very seriously against
American exporte. It is a flexible
tariff, which ours is not, and can be
reduced to & minimum rate to those
governments which are in a position
to force such a concession. A bill has
been prepared to impart the gquality
of elasticity to the American tariff
It does not provide for any reduction
of the schedules of the Dingley tariff,
but fixes a uniform maximum rate 25
per cent. higher, which will be en-
forced agalnst the products of any
nation which discriminates against
United States goods.

This Is a perfectly just and equita
ble proposition, says the Brooklyn
Times. Its adoption would disturh
or.derange no American industry, nor
would It affect our trade relations
with any mation except Germany
which would speedily find It to its ad
vantage to place the United States
on the favored list. It should bs
passed in congress without hesitatiop
or debate,

OPINIONE OF EDITORS,

©rThe present volume of our foreign
trade is practically double what It was
ten years ago under the Wilson-Gorman
“reform"” tariff. As a matter of facl,
our country s some billion dollars or
more further away from non-intercourse
than it was before the Dingley tarifi
went into effect.—American Economist.

£71t is because of the “stand-patters™
that we are to have no tarift war with
Germany. They were in a position to
mike [t unprofitable for any country to
inaugurate & tariff war. Germany
countad the eost of exclusion from the
American market., She slzed up the
“stand-patters" correctly and declded
pot ‘to try conclusions with them. Ttis
a war maxim that Providence is usually
to be found on the slde of the heaviest
artillery. The “stand-pat” guns were
the bi Hence thare was nothing
doing —American Economist.

£ Senator Tillman always has plenty
of informaticn to impart to the senate,
whether the' pending question relates
to rallropd rates, race prejudice o1
blended booge.—8t Louls Globe-Demo-
orat.

trWhen the “progressives" arguc

| that our

HAD HEART PAINS

A Critical Case of Rhoumatiem Cured
By Dr.Wili!ams' Pink Piile.

While Mr. W, B. Geisel, of No, 125
East Contes street, Moberly, Mo., wns
steadily working at his trade in a fonn-
dry st that place, he becameo the victim
of an attack of rheamatism, and his ox-'
perienco is that of thousands who are
compelled to work in similar surround-
ings. Ho describes his sitaation as fol-
lows ¢

1 had been at work for a long time
in a foundry where I wns exposed to
dampness. First my feef began to hurt
and to swell, then my kneos and my
shoulder joints boegan to be affected in
the same way. Finally I conld not walk
without great difficalty and suffering
nnd had to stop work altogether., My
appetite was feeble and I grow very pale
nsud wenk. I began to have pains about
my heart and it fluttered a great deal,
I becams tly alarmed about my conie
dition. y mother knew abont the vir-
tues of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, as they
had given her back her health when she
was nearly wasting to death, and when
she found that they were good for rhen-
matism too, she began to give them to
me about & month after I was attacksd,
That was in the early part of March,
1908, and by June they had driven nway
the pains and swelling and had restored
my appetita and color. Then I felt
gtrong enongh to take up a line of out-
door work and now, in October, I re-
gard myself as entirely well and I am
about to go into & foundry again at St.
Louis."

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills also cure
other diseases springing from im-
pure blood or disordered nerves, such
as sciatica, locomotor ataxin, partial
paralysis and all forms of weakuness in

“male or female. They may be had nt

all droggists or directly from the Dr.
Williams Medicineg Company, Schenec-
tady, N.¥X.

CHURCH CELEBRITIES.

Joseph Nix, the Wesleyan reformer,
took 3,846 signatures to the pledge in
& nine days' gospel temperance meet-
ing recently held In Bradford, Eng-
land.

Rev. Silvester Horne has a Dbiliiard
room at Whitefield tabernacle, London,
gays the Ram's Horn, and he says it
has been the best recruiting ground
for his church.

Rev. Mr. Rowell of Porter, I. T.
wields the sledge in his blacksmith
shop on week days and attends to his
ministerial dutles on Sundays. He ra-
cently married Anna Gardner and Sam
Acre in his blacksmith shop, not even
stopping long enough to wash his face.

Father Boulet, a venerable Oregoa
priest, blessed with an abundance of
this world's goods, has decided to dis-
pose of some of his wealth by building
churches. He is now bullding a church
at Biaine, In that state, and has offered
the Catholles of Lyndon to erect ono
there, provided only that they secure
the site,

Father F. Ramsey, after 40 years of
labor in the wilds of Ashantiland, Af-
rica, is spending a brief vacation in the
United States, One of his experiences
was when he was captured by tha
Ashantis, who, while they allowed him-
self and famlily freedom during the
day, bound him in frons every night.
Mr. Ramsey still carries his shackles
about with him on his travels.

Rev. Robert Hurley is the only Con-
gregational minister who s a member
of that famous London club, the Athe-
paeum, and he isalsoa F. R. 8. It i3
enrious to reflect that wiereas he has
made a world-wide reputation as a
mathemraticlan, he showed but little
aptitude for mathematies as a boy, and
was 14 before he really knew his mul-
tiplication table,

An Exception.
“Yes, I'm always In ho* water.”
“Gee, you must have a model jan-
{tor."—Houston Post.

—

GRAND TO IJVE

And the Last Laugh Is Always the
Best. %

“Six months ago I would have
laughed aj the idea that there could
be anything better for a table bever-
age than coffee,” writes an Ohio wom=
an—"now [ laugh to know thege Is."”

“Bince childhood I drank coffec as
freely as any other member of the
family. The result was a puny, sick-
ly girl, and as I grew into woman-
hood [ did not gain in health, but was
afflicted with heart trouble, a weak
and disordered stomach, wrecked
perves and a general breaking down,
till last winter at the age of 38 I
seemed to be on the verge of con-
sumption. My friends greeted me
with ‘How bdd you logk! What a ter-
rible color!" and this was not wvery
comforting.

“The doctors and patent medicines
did me absolutely no good. 1 was
thoroughly discouraged.

“Then | gave up coffes and com-
menced Postum Food Coffee. At first
I didn’t like it, but after a few trials
and following the ns exactly,
it was grand. It was refreshing and
satisfying. In a couple of weeks I no-
ticel a great change. I became
stronger, my brain grew clearer, I was
not troubled with forgetfulness as in
coffee times, my power of endurance
was more than doubled. The heart

trouble and indigestion dlsappeared

and my nerves bécame steady and
strong.
“I began to take an Interest In

things about me. Housework and

‘home-making became & |
frienda have marveled at
wod when they inguire '

it about, 1 answer “Postum

r . 1




